Jim holds on to Ricky as the latter squirms. Trevor 
INT. CHURCH -CONTINUOUS
Ricky falls in and flat on his face. His shades crack, revealing one of his glassy, cloudy blue eyes.
He rises, struggles against the door --they've blocked it. The boys laugh off-screen. Ricky's walking stick rolls off into a dark corner. 
JIM (O.S.)
She kissed a guy, this lady did. Her daddy didn't like it, so he threw a nice bucketful of acid on her face, melted the skin right off her bones, blinded her in both eyes like your sorry ass. People said he dragged her ass here, to this very church you're in right now, and forced this chick to pray until she repented. Didn't take her to no hospital. 
